Woman Police Deputy Writer

Mrs. Ellen O'Grady
Not So Keen About
Freud, but-Believes
in the Psychological
Moment

By DJUNA BARNES.

[.\I AGINE a dny on Centre strect, over

cast and threatening rain; o day
through which shuffle flickering tramps
like wicks that are dyving; Centre slreet
with its hurrving business men, its thin
clerks carrving brief bags, the Criminul
Courts Building, that edifice of anti-¢ly

miexes on whose steps people are obscured
mnto a sameness of sorvow-—men with hart
mouths, women in black talking in Ital
wan and chibdren playing noisclessly, as
il they were the muovent ashes of some
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of Poetry
Ardently Interestedin
Her Special Task of

Preventing Sex Crime
and Confident of

Eventual Success

“Those naughty boys on the papers go# =
that. They played a trick with me, but
dont mind; the papers have always*
treated me kindly and justly; though X
would like you to say for me that the
newspapers no longer mould the publie
opinion, as was proved by the last elees
tion.”

“But, for goodness sake, do not let n8

get away from our subject—erime and
death.
really keen about.” I interrapted.

Now, death is something I am

This time she laughed lheartily.
“You're a funny girl,” she said. *You

<

despuir: imagine the eries of some one in
a vacant lot raised high above the muli-
tnde on a soap box, with wide, imploring.
heedless arms erving Yor volumteers; then
imagine the lone, cold corridors of Polies
Headiguartors, the uniformed men with
their badges winking sleepily above their
lreuri=, Lhe rows ol jrrree beakers moa
plass case and then the room on whese
door is the sign “Fitth Deputy Commis
soner”  In here, by an imposing and
loaal de<k, 1 a blue serge dress trimmed
with laee, sits a well bmlt woman, her
face at onee siern and humorous.  Imag-
e all 1his el voun have the envieons and
thie person of Mr<. Ellen (0/Grady, Fitin
Deputy Pohiee Commissioner.

Noie of Gentle Modelling.

Ter oves C i |
slanbing, the pose 1= of geutle modelling.
aned the mouth one of which one would
sy, “That meves for the State” My
lirst impression wis ol 4 woman whio was
atraid of being ton homelike o an ofties
ol bu=iness,

She is a0 woman te whom you pat un
personal  questions  last.  Therefore 1
asked Ler about ber immedmte work,

“1 am intereated in the saving of giels
hetore they hane taken the lust step,” she
s, “T do not mean that 1 am nol also
interested in and earctul of the girl who
s alveady tallen ~that goes without suy
e bt 1 ode think thal more things
shionthd be done to prevent amld less to at
tempt enres.  1toas better far to save a
eirl betore she s i dire need of saving
than to try 1o save ber after it s too
late: not bt that givls ean be reclaimaed,
bt is it not better never to have made a

are close In;{ﬂ!ln-: anald

mistahe than to bave nade one 7™ .

She wen! on, furning over a raler:
“Prue. L helieve i the beoetits of suffer
i e worst of us are i1|\\3l}5 belter tor
s inge done semetling for which we can
truly <nffers i there are some whe can
be suved and ver gaim their knowledge
aned be s purtied as of they had gone
thirooeh the lust tires und oat on the other
i of Fididler's Green” For the first
thines shie smled a listle.

1 hehweve o women ; I lowve them: there
i~ a hindlimness sind o understaading and
a =vipathy o women thal no one. not

oli,

.llll]ll:ll. JrerssetRsts ALl

et HEH
ettt smiile at the amimal: they are
unesalled  tor blind  devotrwon, wineh ot
conr=e has its huat<

shasegnse ol ths love of lu'.l.ltI_'-'. b
ciree of this reaching ont for sonithing
fetier and brighter and of more wortls
or givls dall into trouble. It is for tins
very reuson that those east inlo the
shadow by poverty and jgnorauce, by
pain and suffering, by neglect and mis-
fortune, grope toward the only thing that

they know us beantiful. It is for this

MRS.
FIFTH

reason that sinee the war there have been
more cuses of small girls going astray.

“Let me explain.™

Sie turned around i her chair fucing
window,

“Somehow a un:lvrm has alwavs ap-
praled fo a woman—it appeals to men
afso, but they can wear it, you see—she
conncets it with something holy and some-
thing 1o be investizated, something at
vriee 1o be venerated and to be familiar
with. For a girl of fourteen, and the
mirls who go astray are vounger than
ever, nothing has ever come so close to
lier dreams as these uniforms.  Anv-
tung she might do is jumbled up with a
sorl of patriotic fanaticism: thus she pre-
teeds to Lepself that her feclings are
semehow made divine and noble,”

“How then asre vou going to prevent

Lt

i o
“1 look 1uto these eonditions which are
ilL-'l_\ 1o lead up to el a climax. Now
take, for mstanee, L girls doing messen-
They have to go through the
bavk entries ot houses—or so | have been
mdvised.  When such a case 15 brought to
my attention [ write to the vompany emn-
ploving them and ask that they be sl
lowed to enter through the front.

“And then, too,” she continned with
<ome firmness, “there is the problem of
the ‘masher, & mun who is not only a
putsance to him<elf. but a menace to hu-
I mein 1o see to it that yvoung

LOr SeTViee,

naanty .
oirks are shielded from the altentions of
these men.

Lures for Very Young Girls.

“The Hrst thang 1o de is 1o wateh fur-
tive sweelmeat shops, with their rows of
Lot tles tilled with Ills“l;llll!_\' colored =soda
valer ot svrups, and the little back
ronms: the psewdo motion preture schools,
wheeh belp to reernir the great army that
Lowky spoke ol as the *saerifice on the altar
of the natien’s purity’: the spurious
‘theatrical agency” snd all the many other
torms used to lure voung irls to their
ruin.

“You  will contid
hardly be o thing to
tackle, unless. ol vourse, vou mention the
matier of pational definee.”

“Do you thmk that general publie ser
1= untit tor women?”
=1 o=t eertaiuly do.

that  there

tmjsortant

reshive

e

Viee
Suelh work as
that of the street car conduetor and run
ning an clevator is very bad for women ;
they are subjeet to the pussing insults
of the erowd.  You will say that women
s sithgeet to this AN WY ] that 1= ||i||:t°‘
true, but m ordinary lite they are in a
better position to protest,”

“And,” =aid I, “what do you think of
erime in generul? To me personally it
has a strong appeal—I like crime, pro-
vided it i well committed.”
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She smiled, shaking her head: “That
sounds nice, but of course that is the
artist’s point of view. Crime, murder,
love, hate, all appeal to the artist; but
you see,” she added, “there are only a
very few artists in the world, and the un-
avoidable erimes will always be enough
for them.

“The eriminal who is one through a
moment’s great feeling, through a sudden
climax of passions, I forgive always in
my heart. There is so little feeling in
the world that even when it takes the
wrong method of expresing itself it is
something that the world eannot do with-
out. There is too little Jove and there-
fore no really great and profound hate:
tov few people move with a ‘eertain som-
ber fury.’ "

No Hepe of Ending Crime.

“Will erime ever be uprooted? That
is, will the court and the judgment seaf
and the prisons ever be done away with1”

“Never, not so lung ns humanity is in-
buman. The gullows tree bas not shut
the mouth of all the angers, nor has the
rope strangled tie universal ery of de-
spair.” i

“But the canse of most erime, 18 it not
poverty T

“Oh, ves; poverty is the greatest of all
evils, beeanse people do not understand
low to be poor. Poverty drives the ehil-
dren into the street, we all know that, and
from there to the saloons, bat why? Be-
cause their own homes are not only poor
but dirty.” -

“But soap costs money, Mrs. 0'Grady.”

“T know, I know, but some there are

wio bave proved their divine ability,
some who reach heaven little but skin and
bones, but this kind He loves best.”
“The sum of thy past agony shall shake
The very marrow of thy bones, and move
The oblivious skin upon thy perveless
I quoted. _

Mrs. 0'Grady lovked up sharply.

“What is that 7”7 she ingquired. I too
love poetry, but there!” she added sigh-
ing. “1 must learn not to speak of poeiry
i buosiness hours”

“But vou yoursolt write it, T have

veins

wul
heanl”
=0y, yes: L write it, but T do net speak
of i exeepiin~ to thpse nearest me, my
danghters, a friendd or two, and that is
all.”
“Yeo,” said I, “what of
0 marvellous man, must thy heart heat
high
Ae with frozen limbs
sky
You planted the flag Old Glory there,
thunksgiving  bhymn, Sour voweel =
praver,
Was freedom’s flag at the Pole unfurled;
The Stars and Stripes ut the top of the
world. "’

“Yes, ye4," she said coloring a little.

‘neath the Northern

love erime and now you adore death—I
see yon Lave the artist’s souml.

“The saddest part of it all is that it

really takes a lifetime to understand s
person, and no one can spend a lifelime
Judging a eriminal.
moment, but justice an eternity,

Cnme takes bul &

‘Therefore the best that we c¢an do, the

best that the judge can do, is to be as
good a character reader as possible, a per-
son who has almost occult powers, one
who ean discern at a glanee all the little
complexities that have gone into the mak-
ing of the mistake.”

“What of psycho-analysis —Frendism,

vou know 1"

“I dont believe in it very much. It

goes too far—digs down too deep; but I
do believe in the psychological moment.
Take a person at the edge, just before he
goes over, a person with the knife Lifted,
one with the poison to his lips, he who is
about to shoot, and vou have a chanes
for. redemplion such as you will never
have again and which you could not have
had before.
the most at the edge of things.”

One always saves and loses

“Do you think that Osburne’s prison re-

form would have worked out well for the
eriminal 1"

“I don't like to say yes or mo to that.

I do think that his ideas were good ones.
I do think that prison reforms are good
things. But the prisons as they were be-
fore were not as bad as they were
painted.”

Suggests Wholesale Segregatien.
“What about a rolony for eriminals—

a whole town, if vou like, walled in as
China is walled in—through which the
eriminal eould express himself—a plaee
with libraries, public squares, town hall,
opera house, movies and ganden—a place
where ¢rime eould Le developed into some-
thing beyond erime, bevond good nmd

evil M

“Ah, what a dreamer’s idea that 18!™

she said.

“Yet, cannot eriminals and fallen

women teach things that none of us know,
such things that we might be the betier
for?”

And now she rather sarprised me.
“Yes, very maoy things,” she replied.

“I know of no honor that is at times more
beantitul than that amonz thieves. 1
know of nothing more terrible and more
tragic and more splendid than the feeling
of fallen women for another who might
fall.

“The honor aumong thieves reaches very

often a sublime point, the effort of &
faullen woman to save a sister has often
brought tears to my eyes—but vet such
honor and sach unselfish feeling eannot

(('n;rfnued on page fourteen.)
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